In Sarajevo once 


wandered into a café 
for coffee, 6 am or so. 


Mobbed. Workers downing Slivo- 
vitz before building Communism. 


They insisted I, too, undergo 
this daily baptism of fire. 


“We have one before 
go work, get fucked boss.” 


Under Capitalism you’Ll 
order doubles, I toasted. 


